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Then the Cadi closed the volume and raised one
hand. "It is enough/' he said,

As excitedly as any matriculation candidate awaiting
the results of that ordeal I listened for the finding. It
came swiftly*

" Thank you, my Brother in Islam/' continued the
examiner, "you are free to go throughout the Moslem
World."

He stood up and embraced me. Of a sudden the
whole tribunal became the embodiment of cordiality.
One old Sheikh after another hurried to place his
arms affectionately over my shoulders and to kiss me
as a kinsman, Mutterings at the back of the court
showed that the general delight had spread even there.
Brown-legged men ran in various directions calling
through the building: ''He has passed." When I rode
back to Koomer Slatar a crowd followed as a retinue,
and at the village it grew evident that everybody already
knew about Mobarek's success.

In the entrance of my whitewashed home I found
an array of Bedouin dignitaries carrying sugary
cakes and numerous fatty little sweetmeats. Em-
barek, my servant, told me he had commanded
his relations to show their rejoicing thus, I spent
the day receiving visitors who wanted to wish me
good fortune, and I lay on my walled bedstead
that evening feeling as contented as ever I was in
life.

Early next day the dragoman woke me and said:
"Some important folk have arrived/*